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R#£.We will our feifein person td this wfee ; 

Arid for our Coffers, with too great a Court,” ' * 

And liberal! Largeffe, are grdwne fomewhat lights 
Wc are enforc’d to fkrme-our rOyall Realme, * 

The revenew whereof fnall furnifhus 
For our affaires in hand : if they come fhort. 

Our fubfttutesat home Fhallhave Blaricke-charters : 
Whereto^v hen they fhall know what men are rich, 

They fhall fubfcribe them for large fummes of Gold, 

And fend them after to fupply our wants : 

For we will make for Ireland prefcntly.- . 

Enter Btfjhy. ; 

l&ttfbyi what newes ? 

Bu. Old Iohn a Gaunt is very ficke my Lord, 
Sodainely taken, and hath fentpoft hade 
To entreat your Maiefty to vifite him. 

Rich. Where lyes he ? 

Bu. At Ely-houfe, 

Rich. Now put it (heaven) in hjs Phyfitians mind, \ 
To hclpe. himto his grave immediately;- 
The linning of his coffers fhafl make Coates 
Todecke our-Souldiersforthefe Irifh warres. 

Come Gentlemen, let’s all go vifit him : 

Pray heaven we may .make hafte,andcome too late, jj 
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Enter haunt ficke, with the Duke of Yorke, 

Gau. Will the King come, that I may breath my la!T || 
In.wbolfomecounfeJJ to his undayd youth? 

Bor. Vex not your felie, nor drive not with your breatii 
For all in vaine comes counfell to his eare. 

Gau. Oh but (they fay) the tongues of dying men 
Jiiforce attention, like deeoe harmony j r>r 
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Where words are fcarfe, they are feldome fpent in yainei 
For h they breath truth, that breath them words in paine. 

He that no more tni»ftfay,is lifted d mof 

Then they whom youth and eafe have taught to glofe, > 

More are mens ends mark'd ,then their lives before. 

The fetting Surtne, and • muhcke is the ciofe< - 
As the lad tafte of fweetes, is fweeted lad, 

Writ in remembrance, more then things longpad : 

Though Richard my lives coun fell would not heare, 

My deaths fad tale, may yet un-deafe his eare. 

Tor. No, it is ftopt with other flatt ring founds 
As prayfes of his date: then there are found 
Lacivious Meetcrs,. to whofe veno me found 
The open eares of youth doth alwaies litien. 

Report offafhions in proud Italy, . 

Whofe manners dill our tardy apifh Nation 
Limpes after in bafe imitation, • . 

Where doth the world thrud forth a vanity. 

So it be new, there’s no reipetft bow vile. 

That is not quickly buzz’d into their eares ? 

That all too la-'" comes counfell to be heard. 

Where will doO mutiny with wits regard : ~ 

Diredi not him, whofe way himlelfe will chole, 

Tis breath thou Iackft, and that breath wilt thou wo. s 
Gaunt. Me thinkes I am a Prophet new infpir d. 

And thus expiring doe foretell of him, 

His rafh fierce blaze of Ryot cannot lad. 

For violent fires foone burneout themfelues.; 

Small (’homes lad long',but ; fodaine ftormes are fhort. 

He tyres betimes,that fpurs too fa ft' betimes ; 

With eager feeding food doth choake the feeder j 
Light vanity; infaitat cormorant, 

Coniiiming mearies Cootie preyes upori it felfe. 

This royall Throne of Kirigsy'this Sceptred' Hie, 

This earth of Maiefty, this feate ot Mats , 

This other Eden, demy Paradile,- 
Thu-Fostres built by nature for her felfe, 

Againft infeTion,and the hand of warre: A,~- 
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